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OHIO DEMOCRA

" BY MITCHENER & MATHEWS

New Philadelphia, February 22, 1844.

PORTRY.

For the Ohto Dentocrat.
'O AN ABSENT FRIEND.

v % Tn tlbe T fondly boped to claspy
A friend whom desth alone could sover.”
L
" When at eve and all nature fs silent and still,
Bave the soft rippling voice of & swift purling rill;
““ "When the heavens are lit with rich tokens of truth,
(Then do [ think of thee, oh | fHebid of my youth—
Then do I mourn for the pleasures of yore
And weep when I find they’'ll meet me no more,
+ For time that hagh:gohe will néver retum,
"o eheer the poor heart that's deserted—alone.
IL
YOh friend! for ever foyed, for ever dear!”
As I think on the past it calls forth a tear—
Tt awalkens a feeling that's dead to all strile,
Ald turns with disgust from the follies of life.—
_ How ofien it points ta the spot we delighted 1o rove,
the gredn mossy bahks that skittéd the grove,
Where contented and happy long we've play'd
 Underthe think cluster'd vitie in the soft cooling shade.
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©OR on the wild wing of fatiey thy image 1 view,

And stroggle in vain to embrace it anew—

But alas! far from thee an exile I roam,

A companioi of srrow and o siratiger al home—

No moré do | mingle inthe gay thaiightless throng,
1 Or Hsigh with joy to the soft chacting song;

But in some dark spot of solitude alone can 1 find,

A ray of sweet hope to enliven my mind.

: D. F. D.
New Philadelphia, 0.
T —
£'rom the Citizen Soldier,
SESUSTHE DEMOCRAT.

DY GEO, LIPPARD, EsQ.

—

“The golden sunlight was streaming throngh the lofly
winfows of the “city church, -where the magnificent co-
lumns supported the galleries, where emblazonings of
holy -texts shone in letters of gold, high over the mar-
ble pulpit and gdlden gltar, while the faces of the dense
maltitade decupying the seats of the Church, were dis-

“closed in the'flaring day-beams, varied by contending

expressions &s the eloquem words of the Preacher rung
tlito' the sacred halls,

The Preacher—ah me, he was a fige and healthy
lobking man of Giod, clafl In the coat of shining black
with ths white cravat.encireling his neck, revealing a
face, full ronnd tnd plumpiin outline, marked by the
jglare 00 two dyes, thatmow fira] with the warmth of de-
wvotional feeling, and nowglaved with just indignation
as the terrors of the law were heaped upon the head of
dhe guilty sinner.

‘Listening tothe butning Words of the Preacher, seat-
d in a coshioned pew near the altar, a worthy citizen
sexhibited a s'riking and pittaresque appearance. With
'a form, round and extensive in proportion, clad in the
mos glossy broad cloth, the worthy brother Zebulon
Brauwell, preseated to the full glare of the afternoon,

‘sufi, a face rokhd asthe full moon, red and florid asthe

‘essentl of the best brandy triight give it color, while his
dargé eyes vacant as Bank promises; rolled wearily to
and fro, ns with his hoge sensual lips dropped apan he
Jistened to the words of the Priest
Every ear drank in the birning words of thie Preacher,
thie mass of faces exienditg all along the galleries were
all interest and atiention, while the crowd seated in the
ly pews béneath, brillinnt with gay costumes; aud
gliftering with fashionable attire, seemed to have but
‘one soul and that was enthained: by the rapt eloguence
of the mat of God.

He spoke afthe Yie ¢f Jesus, He raised his hands
With an impassioned gesiure and pointed to the motto,
glittering above the palpit~
E¥@ was a man of sorrows and acquainted with

griefi!

He painted the destitution of the man of Calvary,
his proverty, his hetltage ofscorn. And as the Preach-
€r gave forth the words of his enthusiasm to the alr, he
gianced over his rich and lordly congregation and ex-
clainted with a burst of feeling—

W ho—who was the'Man-Giod, Jésus, Jestisl Was
was he rich, as he proud, was ke mighty) no—no—
nol He dwelt not in the halls of the proud, but shar-
ed the crust of bread with the poor man in his hit, He
was found in the dens of misery, tenemetits of vice, the

+ habitations of crime, ever fnténit, day Aud night tpon the
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gredit abject of his missiod, nevef swerving from the Jof:
ty prirposes of lis soul. * Pined the sick ‘within the lone,
ly tliamber—Jesns was there! Did the felon, gnash his
teath witkin the doomed cell, shaking his chains in im-
polent rage as he beheld the light of his lastday, stream.
{ng thro' the ghated casement; Jesns was therel Me:
thinks 1 seé him, see nim now! Yes, yes my brethern
hia unsandalled feet torn with the jagged points of the
woad-side flint, his dress, all tattered and' faded, covered
 with the dust of the chariofs of the proud, his ma‘ted
beard mingling with his waiving hair his God-lile face
obscured by the wrinkles of grief, 'and the mark of can-
| fering care, 1 see him, 1 wée Jesns ‘speeding along the
of Juden, traversing the sands of (he desert,
passing thro' the wilds of Samaria, speaking comfort
to the poor, health to the sick, hope 10 the desolate;
Jile to the dead.”

A tear stood in the eye of Brother Zebalot; m‘nimw
o I-lim’ the' eomegatiw.

Thcdmraf the Church. gaieon its. polubed hlngu

and the eveaking sound ran theo! the church with l,-uh I

dued echo, Every face:was turaed (o discover the cause
of tho-sound; and every “eye bebeld 4 stranger Inlting
slowly along the richly carpeted dife,
+Tall and eroct in stature, the stranger. seemed bend-
ng with the touch of premature nge, dasp. wrinkies
 iseamed his countetiance, and his hatr all t and
mitted fell waiving to his shoulders, mingling whh the
burling looks o hhd.rkhmmhud. He'wns clad
inooqrnap?tml and the dust of the highway swhi
o ed the folds of his [ p@mm
a.nmm!mbm{‘;‘ﬁ -
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‘“Where Liberty Dwells there is my Countyy."==Cicero.

clad in eoarse attire, his hair and beard all wangled and
matted, his face seamed by premature wrinkles, yot
there was a strange expression in his eye, and & calm
subbriety of resolution on his broad forchead.

Poor, Weary, aitd neglected, Brother Zebuloh the
well-fed and complacent christian beneld the stranger
stride slowl y along the aisle,

Was there a pew toor opencd at his coming? Did
fair forms arise did kind hands woo the siranger (o the
cushioned seat, did smiling fnces greet him with looks of
sympathy and compassion]

1 trow not,

He cast his deep unfathomable eye from side to side
he looked upon the soft faceof yonder beauty, with a
glance of silent entreaty but the fair one turned away &
the travel-wom stranger strode steadily toward the Al
tar.

Slim-waisted exquisite, long faced Bank Director,
the Saint with his smiling'visage and the Sinner with
his eell-satisfied ook, all turned away and still the siran
ger strolled wearily on. He neared the Altar, he reach
ed the pew=door uf Brother Zebulon.

Zebulon tumed and gazed upon (he stranger and then
turned hastily away. He wasso poor, his cloak was
50 ragged, his entire appearance sodestitute, that Zebu®
lon would not think of asking him the repose of a cush
ioned seal, and yet there was somcthing in the eye of
that strapge man that sent a thrill of unknown feeling to
the heart of Zebulon the man of God;

The stranger spoke not; asked not, did not even beck-
on for the repose of a seat, But his toil worn face, his
dust-covered garments, his look of fatigue and suffer-
ing, all spoke for him, in silent voices, more impressive
than the thunder shout of the million,

The stranger strode wearily toward the Altar,

A round-aunched Bank Director, who had driven a
thousatid orphatis to suleide and murdered his ten thou
sands by the paltry sublerfuges of reckless speculation,
beheld the stranger approach, and refused him a seat in
his lordly pew.

“Poor devill How weary he looks!" lispad a fair-
faced Exquiste, whose victim lay in Ronaldsons grave-
yard, or in the dessecting room—"sorty for him but 1
can't give him a seat!”

“Lat him go to the poor-bench ™ mtmemd a puify-
fuced Editor, whose History was written’ in the sécret
records of a Court for Felons—* [ really wonder how
such creatures have the aseranee ta stride into sucll a
Chureh without leave of llcense !"

Btill the sttanger moved slowly on toward the Altar.

“ How affecting ihe Preacher grows!" whispered a
calm-visaged man of God—* Indeed the life of our Sa-

.viour must bave been very sad, extremely sad—1 can

hardly keep my eyes ¢léar—indeed!”

Still the stranger strode wearily on. He reached the
Altar, he passed within the gate, he flung his toil-worn
form upon the pulpit steps.

o Another creak of the door, and again every face was
turned and every eye beheld the new comer,

** Ah, me, what a handsome man!” whispered a fair
damsel, *siich fine boots, such superb pants, such a
coat, such whiskers and such hair! And what a grace
too—what an air—God bless me pa; do open the pew

doop!”
And as the handsome man of th¢ World came stri-

ding along the aisle, with an even and measured gait,
every pew door flew open, old men arose, fair hands
beckoned the Dandy to.a seat,and mild voices greeted
him with courtesy and complaisance,

He passed along with the easy assorance of a man
of the World, the neglected all the offers of politeness:
and at last stood before the pew door of brother Zebu.
lon Branwell,

# Oh—my dear sir; excuse me| ptdy, ah, indeed-—
do me the hofior to take a seat!”

“ Do me the honor " cried the Editor rising hastily in
his pew, with a last Jelter from his victim protmding
from his pocket—Oh | sir, please be seated I

A seat sir 1" cried the calm faced man of God—
tiPlease be seated |

1{Oh-—ah, you do me honor; p-o-s-itively-—" lisped
the Dandy twirling his eye glass and arranging his
mustache—*' T rather think Il set down with the wor-
by old fellow here 1"

Rather shocked atthe gentleman’s familiar style of

4Oy sightmost lovely, ol spectacle most sublime!"
eried the florid-faced Minister ruising his hands on high,
“The friend of the podr, the tomforter of the distressed,
the hope of the desolate, the life of the dead, by what
name shall we siyls him, by what name shall we know
this tighty being, the Saviour of menl Look upon
him as he rises before your mental eye, look upon him
standing ealm and erect amid the fith and sqiidlor of
some poor man's hot, look upon bim in his tatered robes
his soiled apparel, yet with the might of God-head on
his brow, look upon him and view his outstreiched hand
soattering blessings on the poor; and then think of his
name—-Jesus the friend.of the People:

Jegus e Democrat,”

Stirred by the enthusiasm of the Preacher, Zebulon
turned partly aside; to nols its efitot upoh his compan-
ton whenlo! a strange spectacle meets hisyision, The
smiling man of the. world is gasing calmly upon the
preacher, his arms are folded, and his legs crossed but
he wears but one faikionable boot; the other s supplied by
a eloven hoof, and there laid along the velvet cushion.
ing, staring brother Zebulon in the face, a grim black
thil, coiled up likea snake, witha forky prong at the
end, waves whiskingly to and fro.

4The devill” muttered Brother Zebnlon scared outof
his wsual serevity of mind,

“The same Sir—happy to receive your commands!™
was the smiling response and the air grew wonderfully
‘pregnant with brimstane,

“Such being the view of ms blessed mission on earth’
rungout the loud voige of the Preacher—'“Whao i there
io all this crowded, this Christian Church, that would
fail to greet the blessed one with praises nas,
should he yppear on rart; may, is there all this
sanctified throng, that would not failto Welcome the
Esrtoux lImH he appear stalking along yonder aisle,

y and forsaken, duston his twil on
hllb row, m‘mone llutwuid pot fall prostrate before
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of feeling for his head drooped low, and be veiled his
lace in his hards.

Inaninstant Brother Zebbloh béheld the stranger
rise, he beheld him roshing up the puipit steps, he saw
him confront the slerk-Preacher, whose oily face tarned
pale with sudden fear, he beheld him snatch the Bible
from his grasp, and thena wild murmur, spread like
lightning thro' the Church.

The face of the siranger was changing to a face of
beaming light, a calm smile stole over his lip, the wrin-
kles vanished {rom his cheelr and brow, ahd the might
of Godbend looked forth fromthe decttated pulpit
Down feil the tattered robe, down feil the tem apparell
The strangor was elad in garments of light! And then
a strange and solemn patise, ensued.

Zebulon, the good brother Zebulon turned to gaze up-
oti his companion, and lo! be beheld him sinking slowly
thro' the floor, siirrounded by a clond of smoke, his eye
glass raised, a calm smile playing on his lip, while he
whisked his lorked il to and fro, and shouted witha
loud ha—ha:

“A mermy good e'ento ye gentle Christians! Oh ye
brave followers of Jesus; sweet Nuzarenes of the nine-
teenth centary! Your Lord whom ye profess tolove,
whom ye do Jove so well, cani¢ tottering along your
aisle; and ye knew him not! I came—ha, ha, ha, ve
kmew me—'A merry good e'en to ye gentle Christians!’
In wonder and With a feeling of awe gathering a-
round his heart; Zebulon gazed upon the' pulpit, yet
onee aguin.

There stood the cowering predcher! hidity Kis ronnd
oily face in hik face in his hands, and there tising calm-
ly on waves of golden air, the halo shining bver his ra-
diant face, the bible in hishand, the stranger hovered
for a moment over the scene and there with a calm smile
vanished thro' the opeéning roof of the church.

Brother Zebulon passed hls ands, hurriedly over
his eyes; he gazed around! There was the goreons
Church there were the crowded aisles, and then, calm
and erect siood the preacher, no fear on his brow, all
godiiness tentered in his visage.

“Brother Branwell-—" whispered o Bank Director
who occupied the next pew—“you missed the best of
the sermoni—you've been dfeaming; a sad fanlt in|
church Brather Branwall!”

“Let us unite in praise;"” exclaimed the mitiiste et
us sing to the praiseé of God, in (he——hymn,

*Jesas ou Saviour and ovr God —"

Dracoxsor tae OudScuoor.~—In the days of Bail-
ie Nichol Jarvie's father, the offise ¢df deacon was es-
teemed nomean distinetion, T'wo worthy incumbents,
not far from the banks ofthe Ayr, happened to be in-
vested with the above named dignity on the same day,
The more youth{ul of them flew home to tell his young
wife what an important drop of the civic edifice he had
been allowed to become; and searching the “but and
the bin" in vain; ran ont to. the hyte, where, meeting
the cow, he could no Jonger contain his joy, hut in the
fullness of his heart elasped her round the neck, and it
is even said lkissed her, exclaimed, “Oh, Crummie,
Crummie, ye'renae longer a common tow Now—ye're
the Deacon’s cow!” Theelder civic dignitary was a
sedate, pious person, and felt rather “blate” in showing
to his wife that he was uplified about this world's hon-
ors. Ashe thought, however, it was too good a piece
of news (o allow he toremain any thing ignorant of,
he lifted the latch of his own door; and, stretching his
head iowards, “Nelly!" said he, in b voicé that made
Nelly all ears and eyes, “Giff anypody comes spierin’
l'or the ‘Deacon,’ I'am just owre the gate at John Tam-
'af'~ [Ayr Advertiser.

A Moruer’s Guige.-~There is a touching sweet-
ness in a mother's tears when they fall upon the face of
her dying babe, which no eye can behold, without imbib,
ing its influence. Upon such hallowed ground the foot
of profanity ddres not approach. Infidelity itself is si-
Jent and forbears its scoflings. And here woman dis-
plays not hér weakness, but herstrength of attachment
which can never, to its full intensity, be realized. 1% is
peretinial, dependant upon no climate, no changes--ont
alike in storm and sunshine—it knows no shadow of
turning. A father when he seesfhis child going down to
the dark valley, will weep when the shindow of death
has fully ¢ome over himj ahd &s the last pariing knell
{alls on hiseal, he may say: 1 go down to the grave
of my son morning.” But the hurry of business draws
him away; the tear is wiped from hls eye, and if, when
he turns from his fireside, the vacancy in thefamily | Dun
circle remifids him of Kis loss, the suceseding dny blunts
the pregnancy of his grief, until at length it finds no
permanent seat in his bréast.  Not so with het who has
borne and nourished the tender blossom. Tt lives in
the heart where itwiis first entiwined in the dreaming
hours of night. She'sees its playful mirth or hears it
plaintive orles.

Ismorratiry, — 1 eahnot believe the eanh {5 man's
abiding place, It cannot be that our life is cast up by
the ocean of etemity (o float a moment upon its waves
and sink into nothingness. Else why is it that the glo-
rious aspirations, which leap like angels from the tem-
ple of our heart, for ever wander abotit unsaiisfied]
Why is it that the rainbow and the clotd come over us
with a heauty that is notof the earth, and then pass off
and leaveus lo muse ppon (heirfaded lovelivessl - Why
is itthat the stars who hold their festivals, around the
midnight (hrone, afe set above the grasp of our limiled
faculties, for ever, mocking us with unapproachable
glory? And, finally, why is it that the bright forms of
of human beauty are presented to our view and then ta-
ken from v, leaving the thousand streams of our affec-
tions to flow back in Alphine lorrents npon our hearts!
We are born for a higher desting than that of earth,--
There is a respected where rainbowneverade, wherethe
stars will bed out before us like isles that slumber on the:
ocean, and where beings that here pass before us like
shadows, will stay in our presence for éver,

A Qoop Anzcoone, =1t is acurious fagt that Chan-
cellor Livingsion, out minister to the court of France,
during the rle'of Napolecn, was deaf—atd General
Armstrong, his m; mu ot mdmnd the'
French linguage. '
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“The Americans,” said an Hare a. queer

[HISTORY OF BRATAIN'S KINGH.

Those who look into this column for poetry and ro-
mance, love and Jove tales, can here read that which, e-
ven confined to trath, far exceeds llie most graphie pic.
ture of romgnee which imagination can draw. Itisa
part of the New York Tribune's European Corréspon-
dence,

The most striking fentures of English soeiglised® is—
Beggary. Go where you will-ragn and prayems for
aid disgust your eye and and arrest your stéps, Yet
the land is rich—aye, rich to surfeit. ‘The wail of the
starving men does sometimes arouse the wealthy middle
class men—the gentleman and the nobleman. But ftw
dare o look into tie canse of Wo—few dare to disturh
the mammoth social machinery—controlled as it is—
—-and constructed as it has been—Dby the civil and ec-
clesinstical Devil Giants of Great Britaifl, 'With Log-'
heil, they would find a solacs in the veil:

"‘I‘be; wonld deaden their sight,

And hide with & mantle the piamdéms of fright.!

Rut the hotrible ery still surges up—and they attempt to
alleviate the present, by donations to the poor lund —er-
ection of hospitals, &e. &e. A mad man once proposed
to the Neapolitansto qench the fires of their voleano
by steam  bydraulics: Verily these "better English elas-
seg” are but b litle more satle than the lonatic, [tis
estimated, that_ last year, “over one million were ‘re-
THeved;" and still misery abounded.” Who will wotider
at this dreadful state into which we see the massesplon-
gedl Conld anything else be expected] when we see a
clergy pocketing willions; an army ol pensioners eating
the gilded bread of idleness—a police man [well paid) in
fait, o sounier, nearly af every tenth-door. Com Laws
which enorinously tax the people’s principal articles uf
food—the Queen rolling in state through the couhlry for!
the purpose of obtaining from Parliament a grant os-
tensibly to cover her expenses to travel—but in reality
a fund to relieve her from Bankruptey!—ihousands of
acres lying idle, becanse itdoes not suit the aristocratic
land owner to put thent into cultivation-—-a system of
employment which makes every large renter, free-hol-
der, and manufacturer a parfect tyrant-—an army whose
bayonets'g:iiter around the world, and to capall, a na-
tionat debt, contracted by the inferoal Brunswick Dy-
nasty,"which is 100 great for ahy lguidiition but that of
the Repudiateis. If England was not the most wo-
happy, he most hopeless country in the world, she
would indeed be a stafding miracle—a miracle
showing how farthe, Devil could. fight and _still be
obliged to succomb to Natore: Al is, the Bishops the
Aristocracy (the Quueeh, poor thing, is but an: o.tpamive‘
nebody) and the Devil have certainly gainied the vietory,
whose wreaths wet with the blood df some millions of
men, womien and children either dead--or alive; and try
ing, oocasivhally, to catch a liileof God's sweet, {resh
air in this English Pandemonium festering and blazing
and howling around me,

T caught a glimpse of Prince Altiert and his .wife as
they rode through the main stréet of Leicester. The
Prince 1 & getites], atid tather handsome, young man.
He was plainly but elegantly dressed, and bowed quite
gracefullyto the erowds, which préssed ardund the state
carringe. ‘The Queen is a personage who if untitled,
would never command the least observation. Bhe is
neither homely nor pretty. Her Majesty was also’ at*
tired plainly. Afd the soldiers marched steadilf and
the noblemen's vehicles followed the’Royal coach, and
the people sirained thelr eyes out of the sockels to see &
Brunswiclk ond a Coburg atd the mob-—God help (hnm!l
gave some cheers that seemed to “stick in the throat.’
The fact 5 there was small enthusiasm, Majesty how.
ever made the most of it, There sat a monarch of Eng-
land—the head ofthe most powerdtl; the mtst haughty,
the most tyrannical, the most heartless, Aristocracy in
the world!—My eye glanced back through the History
of England; the Kihgs and Quéehs of olden times satup
for & moment in their (ombs and bore witness lo the
beauty of the Divine Right. Ist; Egbert naming “Eng-
land"—-2d; Ethelwolf introducing titkes, 3d; Ethelbert &
Ethelbald; lhl.' laitér dying of profligacy; the former govs
erning a8 well oy King craft can; dib; Ethelred, who
prayed valorously while his soldiers l'unght. Bth: Alfred
commonly called Fae Gresr—6ih; Edward, occupied
mostly in quelling insurrections—-Tih;j Athelstan, who
did better' as he built ships and opened warehouses; Bib;
Edmund; stabbed by a robber dnd principally known by
the manner of his death; Oth; Edred, who employed
Dunstan (retiowned as the puller of the Devil's nose)
to keep his worthless conseience; 10th; Edwy, who got
into hot water for marrying his cousin whose beadtiful
face was bumnt by an Arch-bishop tokill the monaich's
love; 11th; Edgar, who ravisheda nun and drove the
wolves (animals] from Engiand; 12t Edward (the mar
tyr) murdered by a domestic; 13th; Ethelred II,, who
bribed, insterd of fighting, the Dates out of EﬂglancL
They however returned and chastised the royai rascal
for his meanness; 14th; Canute, comparatively a God
send; 15th; Harold Harefoot, & good racer and a black
murderer; 16th; Flandicanute, who threw contempt on
the body of his predecessor inasmuchas he Mad not
been able to do so in his life time; 17th; Edward, the
Confessor, who ¢first touched for the King's evil.” * All
his successors have enly made the disease worss; 18h;
Harold, slain by William the Norman; 10th; Willlam |,
the 1st; we are told, that, 'his common prattice was to
cut off the hands and to put out the eyes of his enemies
and then'to disperse them through the covntry. 201k
William Rufus; so meap, that his body scarcely obtain:
ad sepulehre; 21st; Henry 1st, died of a lamprey nur}Eil;
224; Stephen and Matilda; S. was a traitor; M; suffered;
93d; Henry the 2d; murndered Becket and cursing bi
seif and children; 9ith; Richard Tt chiefly knowh
making a JhEKass o hintseliabont the Crustides, Pal-
estine, &a.~261hy John who granted \{nm Charta ml:
much lauded by afl Englishmén, when it was only
ticulasly bw.ﬂtini 1o the nobility; 26u; Benry lha

He grantedthe first Pasliament: : Bdward the 1ks; hemnn-
dered the Wglsh Prince; 8Tb; Edwayd the 2d; so hatefl
that evén his wite entered inta a cunspiracy against him
and hod M mivrdeced; S8 Edward the 3d; /[ will le-
vytaxes wheoever I please” was hiv lnst sentence,
 Q0h; Richard the 3d; His Mayor stabbed Wal Tyl

| was stupiion: - Bsy H:nr:r Hal of
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andhe wns,iurdered by some Dukes; 30th; Henry (he w The
4th, he'eoarted popularity, because his title to the lhﬁ#
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Henry the ib; the Robbd, the K
derer; 39(h; Kdward the 6, wm
10 be bumt o death because ‘b made”
which should only hubeuhb“q
Queen Mary."” dist; Elizabeth'the -
She e
by geanting Uiem monopoljes and: g
the bowels of poor iﬁihcl ‘Iﬁ 1
A dassic King, but not a King blassie; §
1st; He was executed astw Traitor o hif
Cromwell, King De Focdo. Horrified at b
hemmmmnumumuﬂﬁm“
had once beeh In a stath 6f grace;'d5th; Charlbs thevSl -
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fused (0 cry “‘God save the King!” 46th: James S0k
Jeffries was Mis Fudge; £1h: William the 8 and Mary;
William was.the Founder of Oramgeiem; -45th: ‘At
During her reign the National Debt was raised (o £58%
000,00011) 49iki; George Tat: Notwithstandiig
possessed the power, he did hot fedufe the m
Debt; 50th, George the 2d. He increased the National
Debt by King-craft, while the people attempted to
the great by frequent commissions of the most f
crimes. 51st, Gétrie the 3. Hi lost America by ty~
ranny; and added £733,770,265. 10 the National Bebt
£2,000,000,000 were expended in his. wign.. He went
mad, 0(24; George thedth, He spent (housands s
lemptmglnpmvuhhwiﬁmn&jlhlhi,ﬂll 9 the. big
gest blackgard of his or any other age., & lliam
the 4th  He made an actress his
bed herof her fthey ¢ ahdluﬂhqr
was hol worss, nwfngloahckdm #th: Vi
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hnalmaﬂy signalizad her réignby a quas d
But I leave others to form their own opial .
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menaudwumlngﬂﬂdofﬁi Yet tharé T still ‘s
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BE UP AND GOAHBAD; . |/ )

“Then you have got the blnes? mmm
is it that troulsles you?" . i

«1 sliall come tw; Wnﬂh" B =k

“No, you never wﬂl 50 longal mhuw
wu (1]

“My friend has greatly protpoud it mm‘

“What of it1 Don‘tmyhhiawup, hnt be cone
tent with yodr o™ -

“But I feel dall and stopid.’

“Rise earlyand drink the fresbfair.”,

“We have so much foggy weather

“Keeep at work, and you won't think of the foig; bt
enjoy the sunshine more,"” '

“You don't know how bad it is to be ‘w
beadathe, abd frequently 1 have patnhup |
“Sodo I, but [kéépat work; andit m :i-y
None are free from pain.” £t 1
"Ihnvcnlnrgul‘amﬂylowmu. ey o
“Fiddlestick! who has not that has been amluﬂnn
dozen yearst Somuch midre réasofi Myanm
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more diligent and active,” : o ot ;
- I have no friends.” K"
“And you never twill Have; tiil you h& Hf M

and look upard exert yourself.  You do not deserve td
haveany frieids whileyou pay solittle - #ention to
them. Yon appear like 4 shadow in the M;
mare than a human being living in the: Hght and’ san-
shine of Heaven. | Talk, laugh; aet, afd mwmme
frietids enough,”

M, <= spoke against, me, u&mmm
slandered mé,

“A snap for their talking afid. uhntrh& '.Ii-‘d-
tend to all that is said against us, we shall have Nothidg
else to do.  Live down their lies, if they be: and ll’tn:h
go and do better in future, mumm;m .

4T don't think I shalllite long.” - oy

“I trust you will not, it your eternally
are now but litle better thama 1 mrq v
“Thousands are wasling the A
sarrow and doubt; muorwruumwmm
ancholy forboding,  Shameuh thm,whty“
the philosophy of life, they might become usefulisitizens *
arnaments to society, and blessings to. “ﬂr A
drop of sorrow completely nnnerves - A reproal a
harsh word, a suspicions look, puté them ifito'a world
of trouble. - Shake off the blnes, all yaz ot ‘little’ falifh; -
be men—active presevering—and the shadows that ovér.,
hang you will disperse, and the- gloriotis ma:f
prosperity, life, and light, shine upon you: < *
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